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- Pectical,

1 AR SAD TO-NIGHT,

o world ia all & blank to "
?’h h.h:;p:ch‘hr:
1 love islarsway,
An wm.‘r

am
18 m‘::-. her hnn:: I "ki?.u
And eyen }
£ domot bass bev merry Iongh
And 1 am asd to-ui

1in ‘s throng she mingles now,

ite gay and light;
A TS St Ko and tosl,

How sad [ am to-night?

JAnd ean sha go and smile and sing,
,.ﬂ‘l",'!ﬁ of the n{. .
ve, perhapa, one thoaght to me,

Becsuss [ am awayl

Well, ba it tn;“l would a:rl 'hi.

Her you rt anght of pain;

Deep ig tl:f breast l':ﬁhhide my griel,
And try to smile again!

Jaaftor vears, & tear may dim
'l'lnlg:ighlueu of her e’.: in

Then way give s though
Perhaps m{fl breathe » sigh!

Bhe'll think of one who deeply loved,
As man ne'er loved be 3

Of one who wenrs a broken hear t,
And now can love no more !

Miscellaneous

PAUL JONES,

THE SCOURGE OF

-

THE QCEAN,

The subject of this skeleh, John Paul Jones
occupies & position in the Litory of the
American marine shared by a few others. His
ezploits were always marked by s daring con-
fidenice in his ultimate success,ond he acheiv-
od ends in many cases with remarkably inad-

uate means. ‘

e was born July 6, 1747, al Arbigland, in
the parisl of Kirkbean,Scotland, His faiher's
neme was John Psul. Tue pame of Jones
was assumed in addition st a laler date. His
father was continued during his life, in the
employ of M. Craik, of Arbigland, g

The eatly education of Peul Jones was lim-
fted, butihorough as far as it went. At the
early age of twelve he was apprenticed L ful-
Jow the sen. His moster wos Mr. Younger,
a merchant in the American trade. His finst
voysge was lo America, On arriving at his
destination he found his brother Willism, who
had been a resident here fora num!nr of years
With this brother he rempined during he lime
be was in port.  Jones manifested great api-
ness for the profession, and made ot this pe-
riod reveral very succesiiul voynges. ¥

In™ 767, while returning from Scolland in
the Jokn, 85 & passenger, the master and mate
died of yellow fever, and Jones assumed the
direction of the vessel whieh he carried saely
fnto port. He received the ecommand of the
vessel be had rescued as his rewaurd, Thus
wa find Jones at the age [ tweniy, or st least
st twenty one in full command of a merchant
wessel an instance of promolion, which, wilh
the obacure and unpatronized never occuts
without the exisience of greal merit.  In the
employ of the owners of this vessel, Jones
sailed (w0 jeurs, st the end of whick time the
firm dissolved. From this dale up te his de-
parture for America, he followed the sea in
variouas capacilies, gning twice Lo the coestof
Africs, on slaviog expedilions,

rlli'lc’z‘ﬂl. hiw b‘lmhcr William diedin Vir-

inim, leaving him heir io bin estate, Inor-
’or 1o attend o kis property ke came to Amer-
jca, and it was sborlly after his arrival that he
sssumcd the name of Jones, The reasons for
the adoplion-of this name Lave never Leen

nitely given.
“}wu"egnmelion with the American navy
eommienced gometime in December, 1775,
He was orlered lo the Alfred, twenly-four
guns, as first Lieutenant. On board this ves-
sel, at Philadeiphia, on the 10th of December
1716, he hoisted for the first time, the adopred
flag of the United Colonies, This flog Lowe
the representation of @ pibe tree and a raitle.
anake, with this motio—"'I ont T'read on Me.”

While attaclied to the Alfred he cone first
wndet fire in an engagement with the Glag
gow, wenly-four guns, off Newporl. The
Alfred wos bailly eyt up in 1his affair, whicl
resulted in the cscape of the Glagow iy
Newport, 1o o variety of commands which
Jones undertook about this lime, he particu-
Iarly distinguished himsell by his prompiness
of action, and the ability which he displayed
in seizing at once on 1hie beal modes of exiri-
cating himsell from impending.danger.

It was under commandof John Paul Jones
that the American vessel, the Bon Homme
Richard, fought the English battleship, Sera-
phis,on Plambotough Hewd, This action was.
pariicularly noted for the fury with which it
waa conducled on both sides. Before nuting
avy of the ineidents of thisengogement, it wil!
be well o mention the strength of the two
vesacls engoged.

Tue Jvi ilamu Richard was formerly an
Indiam o belonging Lo the French, and was
calial the Duede Duras. Bhe was fourteen
years old, and slibough bought for » fast sail-
er and » gound hull, proved o be under sail
and rotten in timber.  She was a long, single
deched ship. Her armanent, all told, was
forty-iwo guns. The Serephis was a rew
whip, earrying forty four guns,and about three
Rundred and hity men.

The engacemeal ook place on the 23d of
Sepiember, 1779. At an early hour the ships
became enlangled with each other and con-
tinued Inshed side by side during the whole
soilon. They Were 80 close together that the

moers were obliged (o pass the rammers into
f:.ilﬂﬂlhl of the hostile poris 1o get them
into thelr gups. O course the execution done
_al'this short range was teriffic.  Everywhere
resounded with inlermingled cheers and groans
The dead was sirewn aboul in every direction
-31 & o8 awlal confusion prevailed, The
Richs 'Lu frequently on fire, and sl the
©lose of the astion wasin a sinking cordition.

Hek side was slmogt destroyed by the guns of
' ) enled Lhe quar

hm_l"ll!l lﬁt:%!hﬁ‘lﬁ’mly falling down

The lower deck, bul o few top limbers
oy wncly " patiing, T
i.;mg';'m Wﬂn’u _ ﬂing n:l:

of stage, uphe that were
Jinble at any mﬁ o give way, w
The loss on both's ﬁﬁ.‘mn at.
Foll oue hundred snd ity of by l’km’s
men were killed, and whe Serop t_one
ek ot i ol A fat
k ber u |
2.:."“”;:.1 clth lhﬂ}tﬁgd%lll. W;E‘a
with the meime!, lh;:*r.ma “:l the ‘c’l:d.-
Great wele ecp
'%_ efiont, but siler toiling o
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aind gach sriicles as it was degimble or possi-!
ble to save, were transfered 1o the Seraplis, !
and st ten o'clock the old Due de Durve sei-
t'ed ma jestically inlo the bosom of the ses.
Panl Jones arrived st the Texel, . Holland,
wilh him prize.  Here he was blocksded by a
British flect from (e Downs. This fleet con-
sisted of twenty-one line of battle ships, which
wete di d in such & manner a8 10 threat-
en complete destroction to Jones should he
allempt to lesve bis snchorage. A rewand of
len ihousand guiness wes offered for the
head o f the famous John P ul Jones, This |
much sought after individusl detennined lo |
run the guantlet and escape if posstble. Hav-|
ing instructed his men, be svailedof a day’
when the wind was blowing o gale off shote, |
and weighing anchor; came down under easy |
sail toward the eenter of the British fleel. |

He directed biscourse 5o a5 10 come under |
the lee of ihe batlle-ship from whenoe the|
admirel’s flog was fiying,

His motions .were woatched by the whole
fleel, who supposed he had come oul to sur-|
render. At this moment Jones gave tlie word, |
his ship, the Allience, become 8 cloud of can- |
vons, and he flew past the astonished admiral
delivering a full broadside as he passed !-—-|
Onward he flew, delivering and receiving |
broadside sfier broadside, and escaped with-|
out the loss of a mest or spar. Janes sailed
ot once for Brest, in France, and while in|
the channel coplured valuable prizes bocnd
f-r London, with which he ormived safely in

rt.
lm(.)rn the 18ih of Oclober, 1787, Congress vo-
ted him @ gold medal in bonor of services.—
Jones quitted America in November, 1787,
and neveragain visited ils shores. He was
afterwards engaged in the Russion service, be-
ing sent 1o the Hlack Sea by the Empress
Catharine, as rear-admiral, immedistely afler
his arrival iu St Petersburg. April 28, 1788
he joined Prince Potemkim, who had (he com-
mand of the Russinn forces in the Black Sea.
His connection with the Russian service isa
complex histoty of dissppoiniment and in-
trigue. .

While he was in this service he wos in
many severe engagements, and showed greal
personal epurage, though Lhe opportunity nev-
ef seemed o present iisell for the exhibition
of any remarkable uxploit, of a quality worthy
of Lis previqus career, .

He resided for some time preceding his death
in Parim, where he died on the 181th of July,
1792, st the age of forty. i

A distinguished writer, himself a sailor, in
speaxing of Paul Jones, sums up his qualities
in the following manner:

LOST BISTER OF WYCHING ;
Or, the Captivity of Frances Slocum.

Among the inhabitants of the beautiful val-
ley of Wyoming, at the period of i\ invasion
by that blood-thirsty band of tories and sava-
ges who, with a barbarity seldom equalled,
laid woste ond destroved every vestige of that
lovely seitloment, murdering the inhoabitants
and driving off their eattle, was a Quaker by
the name of Jonathan Slocum, whose peace-
ful disposition and many acts of kinduess to
the Indiang, saved hig Jwelling lrom the toreh,
and his family from snnovante, while Lis
neighbors -weore butehered, their houses burnt,
and their children taken caplive. This im-
punity, however was of sbort duration. Mr.
Slocum had a son, Giles, who was in the bat-
tie, and it is supposed that the Indisns, be-
coming aware ol this faet, delermined on a
bloody revenge. [In ihe family of Mr. 8, was
the wife of a neighbor, who had been tsken
captive by the Indiang, and her two sons, one
fifteen, the otlier twelve years of age. Oue
morning in November, some four months after
the bloody massaere which made the valley
desolation, a parly of redskin warriors was
reen prowling around whe vicinily of Wilkes-
berrg Fort. The Llwo boys had gone to the
grindstone 10 giarpen a knife, snd the women
were enpaged in Lheir Jomestic duties, when
Mrs. Slocuin was startled by a shot, and a
shriek from one of 1he boys. Stepping to the
door, she beheld a swarthy wartior, in the act
of scalping the oldest boy wilh the knife he
had been grinding. Horror siricken st the
sight, she staggered back, and was followed
by the Indian, with the still warm and reeking
scalp in his hands. Looking about him for
plunder, he discovered nothing to tempt his
cupidity, worth the risk of carrying off, but a
little son of Mrs, Slocum, who stood in his
way ar be turned to the door. Seizing him
in his arms, he was about to depart, when
M. 8., with all a mother's feeling, caught
him by the arm and besought him, in lones of
earnest entreaty, not o deprive her of her boy.
"“See!" said ghe, "he can do thee no good,
he is lame.” Dropping the boy, he took up a
little dsughter of five years, who had crouch
el in fear behind a high backed chair, and
was making Lis way oul when the mother
again stopped him and plead for herehild. In
the most pathetic tones, she implored him to
lenve her bright eyed darling ; the light of her
home, and the joy of her household. As well
might she have wasted her words upon the
stern rocks or the idle wind ; the rugged na-
ture of the savage was not 10 be moved by the

“In bat'le, Paul Jones was brave; Inen-
terprise, hardy anil original; in victory, mild |
and generous; in motives, much disposed o

and covelousof distinetion, In his pecuniary |

furbearing.”
A Cure for Drunkenness.

with a copy of a lelter, received by s member

of Congress, from an ex-edilor out West, who'
thus humorously norrates the manneria which
he became cured of drunkenness :

“Until this winter, T could take a bowl or
two ol whisky punch and go to bed; but that |
resource is gone ftom me now, Perhaps, if |
tell you how 1 lost it, yon will think 1 am try-
ing W0 humbug you; but, sir, [ will seriousiy
1ell you n sober truth, and [ candidly believe
that 1 can cure any man of drunkenness who
has enovgh vitaluy left in bim to support life
withoul the aid of “gteam,”” Last fall [ wos
coming up from — with a five gallon keg of
whisky in o skiff. On the way | met some
river acquaintances who were dry.  Haviog'
o menns of tapping the keg athand, we took
the head out, s sal down on the bank to
talk, drink, and fish awhile. [ had the good
luck to eateh o thumping hig eat-fish, which
I threw in my skifl, and shortly sfer stared
for home. Mr. Car, not liking his new quar- |
ters, kept *“thrashing about,” aml sp ashing '
the dirty water in the bottom of the skiff upon
me. Becoming impatienr, 1 eaught him by
the giils and “*soused’” him into the keg of
whitky, Hemade it foama moment, bul apon
becume quiet, and 1 ook him out. A ULluish,
grengy looking scum had ricen; but 1 poured
th tolf, and conld distingnish *“‘no particular
bad taste about the eritter **  During the af-
ternonn and evening | drank pretly freely;
and from about ten o'elock Lill day light, my
wife had the sickest man 1o take care of you
ever 8- w. Since that time both the taste and
smell of 8pirils in any and all forms, are ex-
ceedingly niusenting tome  If you shouldl
happen lo have a subijeal ot hand, get a boy 1o
enteh you n calfish and keep him alive for you
till you ean provide him o Lath, 1M a eaifish
eannot be had, the Mechanics’ Own Book gays
thet nn ecl will answer the same purp se. |
do not know but that | shall try 1o make o lit-
tle fortune oul of this matter when spring
comes, and the fishing “gels good;" therglore
please do nll the good yon can with it, but
don't n ake too many doctors, | fe:] that you
will regard this tWing as sn exececoingly ridie. |
ulous **fish story;"* but | belicve it to be a |
momentous discovery, and calculsted o work |
a greater amount good for the country than the |
aggregate labors of il the statesmen in Wash |
ington during the entire winter.” !

Putting its Foot in it.

““Pa-a-n, ba-a-n!" ghreiked » hall naked
infant of aboul eightesn months ald. '

“Wha's the malter wil mamma's thweet!
vittle ducky ! says ils sffectionate mother,,
while she presses itto her bosom, and the’
young sarpeul in relurn digs its lalons in her,
face.

“Daden, missis, I know what little master
Dim wants," excinimed the cherul’s negro!
nuree, ]

*You black huzzy ! why don’l you tell me, |
then '* and the infurin‘ed mother gives Dj-
noh s douse in the chops with her shoe.

“Why, he wants 1o put his fool in dat pan
of gravy vat's .on de horl 1" whimpered the
unfortunate darkey.

“Well, and why don’l you bring it here,ag- !
grovaling nigger, you I*” replies the mother of |
the bawling young one. Dinah brings the,
gravy, and htile Jim puts his bare foot in the
pan, dashing the miitk warm grease abou t his|
aweet little shanks, to the infinite delight of|
its mammn, who lenderly exclaims : *‘Did|
momma's vit{le Dimmy want lo pul ils leeny
weeny footies in the gravy! It ahall paddl_o1
in 1be pan a5 It soosey-vuoseys, and then it!
shall have its pooty red frock op, and go and
sce ils pappy-yoppy." .

' Qoit spisting that nasiy lobacker on (ke

Boor, Josh, or1'll whip you."
“La, wother, why don'i you spesk proper-

Bom [ly 1 Yo shoufd bave said, cesse ejecting

the offeusive sulivn of the Virginia weed on

» L be i i
She b0 ionght R ok Doie et s

the pros I shall sdmigisier to yop o
” "m& Abem P '

-

relations he was liberal; in his affeclions,nat- | pose, }
ural and sincere; and in his lemper just and|and fenrful of approaching assisiance, the

earnesl appeals of the pale faced squaw.—
Grasping with one hand the mantle which en-
wrapped Lim, and with the other the dress of

disinerestedness, thoush ambitious of renown | her ehiild, she clung to both with a tenseity

which had well nigh accomplighed her pur-
Finding himself impeded in his exit,

savage drew his tomahawk, and raised it to
fimish, al o blow, her imporlunity and her life.
Reading in his eyes his stern determination,

The New York Spirit of the Times has been | and wrought (o s piteh of agony beyond which
furnished, by » Washinglon correspondent|her system refused lo go, she yielded her

rasp, and sank in a swoon at bis feet. The
ndwmn, relieved of her snnoyance, now took
bis departure, with lillle Feances in his arms,
and as he passed through Lhe yard, seized upon
the other son of M. Kingsley whom he also
boreoff a prisoner, All this wasbut the scene
of a few moments, yet how wmuch of 1error,
and heart breaking agony was embraced within
that short period of time. How many years
af terrible suspense and deep despair, hag
their birth in those few briel moments  Mra.
Kingsley, who had siood, a terrified beholder
of the scene, when she saw her secord and
only living ehild torn from her and carried
into captivity, sank vnder the afliction snd
gave hersell up to a siolid apat by, little shon
of despair. One of Mrs. Slocum's ehildren
had, with a sagarily beyond her yeass, at the
first appenrance of the saveges, snalched up
the youngest child and fled to the Forl, where
she yave the alorm, and & party siaried at once
far the house, but the Indians were already
beyand the reach of successful pursuit.

In a short time after the abave melanchely
bereavement, Mrs. Slocum was ecailed upon
to part with her hasband and father, who were
both thot and seslped by a parly of Indians,
while foddering caltle near the honse. Thus,
in the short gpace of six weeks, wastho? happy
bousehold broken up and desiroyed, and us
surviving members wra ped in misery as with
a mantle. Her religion susisined Mrs. Slocum
in her day of trial, and she threw herself and
lier nine remaiving ebildren upon the rner?
of her Heavenly Futlier, and howed her head,
Without @ murmur, 1o his decrees. For the
dead she did not mourn ; they were at resi,
and no sorrow or useless repinings conld re-
stare them (o her again. But her Jost daugh-
ter, hier darling Prances, was ever present in
her thoughts. Like Ruchel weeping for ber
children, she refused 1o be comforie ', and en:
fertaived a lively hope that she would one day
be restored to her arms sgain. Her spirits
seemed buoyed up with this hope, and she
lived in the snticipation of sgain seeing her
and pressing her (o her bosom. Doys, months
and years rolled on, and the lamp of liope still
burned 08 brightly ps ever. No lidings had
ever réached herol her ehild, and oll gave her
up but her poor, heart-siricken mother.—

| When peace was declored, and many captives

retnrned to their homes and families, she sent
twa of her sons to Canada in zearch of their
long lost mister. They sought her wherever
Lhere wasthe slighlest chance of her presence ;
they offered rewards for her recovery, but ol
in yain, and they returned to theirmother with

the cheerless lidings, convinced of her death.
Not so with her. 8he felt satisfied that her
Frances still lived, and would aat listen to any
other supposition. At length her long cher-
ished hope seemed aboul lo be reslize) ; »
woman was found among the Indians, who
had béen earried away when a ehild from the
Susquehanoa, and she was sent for by Mrs.
Blocum, who cherished her and endeavored to
feel that her ehild was restored. But the in-
visible link which binds & mother to her off-
spring was wanting, and the bereaved mother
was bereaved still. The foundiing, too, felt
that she was not the long lost and iooked for
daughter, and ultimately returned to her In-
dian friends. Years rolled on. Time had
whitened the locks of the confiding mother
with age ; her sons had passed the meridisn
of life, and their children had growr to man-
hood, and yet she still entertained the belief
that her Frances lived, At lenglh she was
cslled away to join her husband in snother
word, and she went *‘down into the grave
mourmng'’ thatshe was not permitted, this
side the grave, 1o embrace her datling,

Scme years after her death, when her broth-
ers were gry haired men, and when all had
ceased 1o entertain & thought of the lost sis-
ter, their feelings were sroused by an annoanoce-
ment which rlmd beyond question the fach
that she still lived, and rerembered har for-
mer home and friends, An Indian sgent in
Ohio wrole lo Lhe editor of one of the news-
paprms in Pennsylvanin, fafosming him that
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he End séen and talked with a white woman

the Indinng, who had told him that ber
name was Slocum, that her father wasa Qua-
ker, snd wore a broad brimmed hat. That he
lived at a place on the Susquehonna river,
which was near a town where there was a
fort, and that sle was taken from thence while
a child, by the Indians. This letter the edi-
tor—who deemed the mattera loax—threw
among his was'» papers, “where it laid for a
year ot more, until his wife, one day in look-
ing them over, came across it. Her sympa-
thetie feelings were arousell, aml she gent it
1o the Intelligencer, in whichit waz publish-
ed. 1L happened thal, on account of a tem-
perance sddress it conlained, an extra nuirber
wan printed, one of which found s way to
Wyoming, and two brothersand 2 sister imme-
diately siarted for the West to find the long
lost Frances. They found her, Lut oh, how
changed ! She was now annged woman, with
grand children about her, and fost appronching
the grave. The interview which took place
between the long separated brothers and sigler
was sffecting in the extreme, She informei
them, through an interpreler, (she hnd Jost her
ustive languase,) that afler her caplure she
was treated in the most lender manner by the
Indisns, whe took her lo their towns, when
she soon becane eltached to their roving, no-
madic life, and came 1o dread being discover-
€d by her fmends. When she grew up, and
her foster parents died, she married a young
chiel of \he Delawares, (the iribe to which
her caplors belonged,) and after Lis death she
joined the Miamis with her people, and mar-
ried again. She had been n widow now for
many years, children and grand ehildren were
growing up around her, and her |ife was pas-
sing pleasantly away. She was comparalively
wunlthy, hoving a large stock, and all the rude
comforis of Imdian life in abundance, besides
one thousand dollars in specie, which she had
saved from the snnuily which, s an Iadian,
she had Crawn from the Government. Afler
spending several days witk her, her friends
Lade ber a final farewell. She died a few
years pince, and was buried with considerable
pomp, a she was regarded 88 a queen among
her people,

By and By.

There is music enough inthese wards for the
burden of a song. There is & hope wrapped
up in them, and an articulate Leat of the hu-
man heart.

By and by! We heard it as long ago as we
can remember, when we made briel but per-
ilous journeys from chair to table, and {rom
tabile 1o chair again.

We heard it the other day when two parted
thal bad been “‘loving in their lives," one lo
Califarnia, the other to our lonely home,

Everybody says it some time or other. The
boy whispers 1t to himselfl, when he areams of
exchanging the stubbed little shoes for boots,
like a man,

Then man murmurs it ; when in life’s mid-
dle watch he sees his plans half Guoished, and
his hopes yet in bud, waviog in a culd late
spring.

I Le old man says it when he thinks of pul-
ting off the m rtal for (he immortal, to-day for
Lo-mormow,

The weaty watcher for the morning whiles
Bway the dark hours with **Ly and Ly ; by and
’-.3l

Sometimes it sounds like a gong ; somelimes
there is o sigh or a sob init. What wouldn't
the world give to find it in the almanne, set
down somewhere, no matter if in the dead of
December, 1o know that it would surely come.
But fairy-like as it is, flittering as a star-beam
over the dewy shadows of the year, nobody
can square it ; and when we look baek upan
the many times these words have begulled us,

FLhe memory of Lhat silver by and by s like the |

sunrine of Ogsian, “pleasant bul mouinful to
the soul.”

A Good Stery.

A gentleman ina neighboring eily, in pur-
suil of a gouse for his dinnes, was atteacted by
the gight of & plump, extra-sized one.

““Is that 8 youug one !’ said he 10 a rosy-
cheeked lass in allendance.

“Yes gir, indeed it 15"

“‘How much do you want for it?"" asked
the gentleman.

“A dollar, sir.”

“That is too much, say five-eighths, and
here’s your money,””

“Well, air, ns 1 would like {o get vou as a
steady customer, 1’1l take it.”

The goore was carried home and oasted, but
found 1o be so tough as o be uneatable.

The fullowing day, the gentleman seccosted
the fair poulterer :

“'Did vou not tell me that goose was young,
whick | bought of you 1"

““Yes gir, | did, and it was,"

“No, it was not."”

“Don’t you call men young weman ! ] am
only nineteen,'

“Yes, | do.”

Well, 1 have hesrd mother say many a time,
thatit was nearly six weeks younger than me!"

Decidedly Cool.
A very cool answer from Sophomore is indel-
ibly recorded among the memories of vur col-
lege days; »

Proflessor————had a peculiarly ted nose ;
80 red, indeed, that it was usually deéemed a
sign thut the interior of the femple was dedi-
caled to Bacchus. Upon this point the Pro-
fessor was peculinrly sensitive.

One Jday a chesinut, propelled by some in-
vizable hand, hurled across the room, and
came go violently in contect with the learned
gentleman's bald pate, that glancing of, it
spun almust up to the ceiling.

“Mr. Few—w,"" thundered cut the Prof,
*“(hat was you; | know it, sir, don’t deny it,
gir; your blushes betray you, sir.””

“Do you think that I blush, sir "* modest-
Iy ssked Lhe siudehl.

“Blugh I'" relorted (ne Prol.. “*your face is
as red as a beel,”

“Pardon wme, sir,” replied F., “I think ils
only the reflection of light; perbape you look
ed at me over your nese)’’

A Great Bore.

A provineisl Judge, s great bore in his
way, called upon Baultro, wishing to see him.
A valet snnounced him.

“Tell him I'm in bed."”

«§ir, he says he will wait until you are
risen."”

Tyl him I am very ill ."*

“[e says he will prescribe some remedy.
“Tell him | am st the Jast extremity.’”

“He soys he wishes 1o say adieu to you."
“Tell hum 1 am dead.”

“He says he will sprinkle you with holy
water."”

“Confound him, let him in."

§rThe lady whose dress was too ditly to

Importsat to Young Men.
BMALL CAPITALS, AND IOW TO GET THEM,

The history of many of the worll's bhest
men, who have risen from poverly fo pogitions
of honor and aflluence, reveals the interesting
fact {hat it wos the possession of @ smeil cosh
cupital in the outse!, which enabled them ta
start on thal career of success which ever after
attended Lheir footsteps.
thousands of men, unknown 1o fame, who
have raized themscives from the drudgery of
servil: fazks o cituations of comparative cm-
forl, attest the same important truth.

We fear thot a sad Torzetfulness of 1hese ex-
amples prevails smong young men of our day,
They are too apt tosneer at the idea of “small
beginnings,” and to indalge their faneies in
“higher aspirations,
a virlue, that lhey must commence business
on a large soale, or not at all,

Wilh snch #purious notinns constitating the
mainspring of all theiractions, they soon fall
in spendthrift habits; they negleet to econo-
mize (heir small means; they wasle their
time ; they have no fixed purpose ; they live
from hand to mouth ; their reputation for re-
diability is not good ; and when n favorable
opportunity ocours, where, by, the julicious
emplovmert of a small capital—say one hun-
dred dollars—they could commence a profita-
ble business, such individuals are canght
without a cent in their pockets, or an ac-
quaintance who dares to trust them.

2 gain, there is o large class of young men
who cherish the beliel that the times are less
favorable now for the sueees<ul development
of #mnll enterprises than by pone vears,

Thisis a very great mistake. The opportu-
nities for money making, especially from small
beginniogs, are a hundred fold mare numerous
now than they were (wenty-five VEATS Aago.

There is no telling what may be the pro-
wucts now-a-days from even a hundred dol-
lars capital. In our sphere of business, we
have known many instances where individu-
els, by having on hond ready cagh, even 1o »
smaller amount than that named, have been
enabled to obtain full or purlial interests in
valued patents, from whicli (Ley soon realized
large fortunes, Indeed, onrown persunal ex
perience is n striking example ; it was the
happy possession of four hundred Jullars, sav-
ed up in readiness for the first propitious op-
portunity, that enabled the senjor parlner of
the Scientific American 1o enler upon the
successful path which he now holds,

Similar incidents are of daily occurrence in
every businesy They show the importance,
1o young men especially, of slways having an

in cash,

The inquiry of many who read these liner,
will now be, “How shall we even get a small
capital!"* We reply, by close economy, by
over-work, and especiafly by pushing through,
with energy and perseverance, whatever the
hinds may find W do.—Scientific American.

How ho becams a Milllonaire.

Mr. MeDonough, the millionsire of New
Orleans, has engraved upon his lomb a series
of maxims, which he has prescribed as e
rules for his guidence through Iife, and to
which hissuccess in business 1e mainly attrib-
utable. They are sonnd, and contain much
practical wisdom :

“Rulen for the guidance of my life, 1804.—
Remember alwaysthat labor is one of the con-
ditions of ourexsience, Time s gold; throw
nol one minute away, but place euch one to
account. lio unio all men as you would be
done by, Never put off 1ill tg-morrow what
you can do to-day, Never bid auother do what
you can do yoursell. Never covet what is not
your own. Never think ouy matter so trifling
as not to deserve notice. Never give out that
which does not fist come in. Never spend
but o produce. Let the greatest order
regulate the transactions of your lifie. —
Study in your course of life to do Lhe grestest
amount of good.

“Deprive yoursell of nothing necessary Lo
your comfor!, Lut live in an lonorable sim-
plizity and frugality. Lalor, then, to the last
moment of yonr existence. Pursye strictly
the above rules, and the Divine blessiug and
tiches of every kind will flow upon vou to your
heart’s content; but, first of all, remember
thot the chiel and great study of our Jife shiould
be to tend, by all means in onr power 1o the
honor and glory of our Divine Creator. John
McDonough, New Orleaus, March 2d. 1504,
The canclusion 1o which | have airived is,
lh‘l'lt without temperance, there is uo healih ¥
without virtue, no order; without religion, no
happiness; and that the aimof ont being is to
live wisely, soberly and righteously,”

e

An Irish Widder,
Last week some medical oficers we-e called
up to examine the oondition of some Irish
inhabitants, silunted at the bultom of West-
gate Leeds. One ot the medical men asked
the mistress of ene of these Louses:—
“Why don't you keep it eleaner?”
Therep'y made by the woman was that she
was a poor widow and coudn’t afford it,
“How long bave you been a widow?" agk-
ed llie docter,
“Sure enough, your honer for three years.”
“Of what complaint did your husband die,”
asked the mon of phsie.
*‘Och he never died at all; he's run away
wilh another woman.'”

A carraige has been invented for the move-
ment Lhat is on foot,

When the day “breaks,”” what becomes of
the fragments,

We should like to know how many spokes
there are in the wheel of forune!?
The man who “retraced,” the past, is sup-
posed lc bave been a harmess-maker.

when a woll is fatigued even his tail is
heavy.

Tlie Chemist must be a funny man, forbe has
refost for everything.

Love is a theater in which women distribule
the checks,

The greater anan’s ability to act for distant
ends, the slionger his mind,

In one thing men of all ages are alike, they
have believed obstinately in lhenelgu.

A space-filling indivsdual is a body; a time-
filling individuai is a soul.

IFAt a camp-meeling, last sommer, net
more 1han fifieen hunderd miles from Boston,
the trumpet had called the congregation to-
gether, but a orowd of idlers and rowdies
stond ouiside the range of seals and would
not eome in, The presiding elder invited
thbem twice with no effeet. Then, after
singing a hymn, he turned to the crowd and
soid—*'As many of you as havn't got the iteh,

wear, and not dirty enough to wa,b, hpda
malter of serious import ‘o decide,

The histories of |

They bonst, as il it were !

haud resdy for a valusble starr, o small sum |

L T ————
An Niinels Juage.

I knew one judge, who presided st » court
m wWhich a man named Green was convicted
{ol murder,and it Lecame his duty to pronoe nce
|sentence of dealh upon the enlprit, He eall-
ed the prisoner before him and said to him 3

“Mr. Green, the jury by their verdict say
{you are guilly of the murder,and lbe law
s0ys you are to be Lhung. Now, | wan: you
{and all your friends down on Indisan ereek 1o
Lo know 1hat it is not | who condems you,but
{ilis the jury end the law. Mr, Green.the law
{allows you time for preperation, and go the
eourt wan!s (o know what time you want 1o
be hung 1"

To this the prisoner replied :

“May it please the court, [ em ready a{ any
time, those who kill the body have no power
to kill the soul; my preperation is made; and
| am resdy to suler at anylime the court may
appoint,**

The judge then said :

“‘Mr. Green,yon must know that it is 8 very
“erivus matter lo be hung; it cannol happen
10 a man more than once in his life, and you
| had betler take all the time you can get; the
(eourt will give you until this day four weeks.
Mr. Clerk,look at the almanac and see wheth-
ef this doy four weeks comes on Sunday.””

The clerk looked at the almunac, o5 directs
ed, and said, “thal day four weeks came on
T hursday.”

The judge then said:

Mr. Green, the court gives you {his day four
weeks, at which time you are to be hung.”

The case was prosecuted by James Tarney,
{Esq., he Attorney General of the S'ate, who
here inierposed:

“Mayit please the court, on solemn occas-
ions like the present, when the life of a hu-
man being is to be sentenced away for crime
by an earihly iribunal, it is usual and proper
for courts o pronounce o formal in which the
leading fentures ofthe crime shallbe brought
to the recollection uf the prisioner, nnd he be
duly exhorted 10 repentance, and warned
agwinst the judgement in the world {o come!"

To which the judge replied:

“0h, Mr, Turney, Mr, Green understands
the whole matter a5 well as if [ had preached
to him amonth ! He knows he has gol to be
hurg thiv day four weeks. You understand
itin that way, Mr. Green, don't you 1"

“Yes,'’ said the prisoner.

Upon which the jndge ordered him to be re-
manded to jail and the court adjournad.

Open American Organization.

The Know Nothing paper in Boston bas
come oul in favor of an open organization of
ite party, and declares its belief that Mr the
salely and perpetuation of the American party
such a course is an actual necessity,. With
regard (o the most prominent parsons now be-
fore the Order for nomination o the Presiden~
¢y, mathey are effecled by the secret mode of
cperations, the Editor says:

*“An evil result of the setret action of a
political party is its liability to sacrifice prin-
ciples to men. This is an evil fiom which
the Americsn party i5 in no wise exempt, pa
we propose to show ““by way of iilustration.’”
Injudicions partizans of & certain prominent
man have so well suceseded in coupling his
name with a term well understood by every
member of Lhe seeret American parly that the
public oulside, and many of the members
within, begin 1o look upon the Honorable Sam,
Houston as the head and (ront of the Ameri-
can parfy—as the only exponent of s pringi=
ples—os its only eligible candidate for the
Presidency. 1n s measure it has sircady be-
come, not @ party of principles, but the party
of & man ; and for the imnerfections of that
man. whoever he may be, the party must con-
sequently suffer. This stale of things kas
naturally excited the jealousy of the partizans
of another prominent citizen, and we find
that **Stockion Clubs'* are Leing secreily of-
ganized in every part of the Union. This, of
cour e, will arouse the friends of others, and
uniess the evil is checked, we shall soon find
that insiead of working logether, 83 a wnit,
for the sdvancement of important principles,
the American party will be divided and subdi-
vided into partizan clans for (his, that and the

other man, until its total distuption is accoms
plisheds
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Advertising,

There are very few people who undersiand
the art ol advertisiog, though this know ledge
is invalunble tolhe energetic and go-ahead
business man. Foriunes have been made
through its agency, where, ina me jorily of ca-
ses, those whib have been successful in ap-
plying it to business Lave been far more lucky
than shrewd, The samaparilla  speculntor,
who retired from business with a fortune of
over a quarler of a million, commeneed sdvers
lising without any previous knowledge of, but
with an abundance of faith in it, while his
successors, lacking both the knowledge and
fuith, refused to ndvertise, and their speculas
Lion, in which a lorge amount of capital had
been invested, has proved far less prefitable
than their sanguine hopes led them to believe
it would be,

While advertising will sasist any kind of
business, from the seling of pins to the procus-
ring of purchasers of Pacific Railroad stock,
there is a large class of business men who
must advertise. How (o do it is the guestion.
Aifracl the attention of the public make them
taik sbout you, or about whatever you have
ta sell, no matier what method you adopt to
accomplish it, and your furlune is made. Do
not wait until the advertising columns sre fill-
ed up with the cards of your rivals; Lut lesd
the way, boldiy and fearlessly, and your gue-
cess is cettain, 1f Barmum had not knowan
the value of printer's ink, instead of beirg
the wealthy man le is, be would have been
wandering aboul the country with some negro
dancer or wooly horse, gaining & precarious
livelihood, without credit or reputation,—N,
Y. Courier,

T *“My demr boy’’ said akind hearted school
misiress, 1o an unusually promising scholar,
whose qurier was sbout up—""My dear boy,
does your futher wish you lo tread the intrie
cate and thorny poth of the Jegsi profession,
the straicht and narrow way of the jministry,
orrevel amid the flowery fields of hiatureli’s
“*No, marm * replied the juvenile prodigy,
“'dad says he hisgoing to m‘hm at work in the
pertaler pateh.”

Al & social parly a few nights sinee, no
malter where, a Indy ssked » lawyer, “Why
tonl was like n celebrated law book 17

“1 have no doubt of ils being Black stone’*
replied the lawyer,

“‘But,” ssid the lady, **we burn Coke dlso.*
“True," said the lawyer, “but st mast of
the coal yards you geta very Liilla ton?,

Ir1t s rumored that Hon. Moses MaDon-

or nn{:I pox, of any other cutanecus dipesse,
we shell be glad to have come lorward, all ath-
ens will remain oulside.” Noone was left out.

ald kas been sppointed Fifth Auditer, Viee
Hon. Stephen Pleasantor, deconred,
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